ENT 
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BLACK GOLD 


SHEA a 


=) THE ADVENTURES OF TINTIN 2 


LAND 


BLACK GOLD 


So Ss al 


METHUEN CHILDREN’S BOOKS 
LONDON 


OF 
BLACK GOLD 


SN 


0.K!...0.K!....'m coming! 


© 
® 


me 


And you can | 
save a few drops 
for my lighter 


Boom!... One day your 4 Boom!... One day your 
car goes Boom cep aIE Car goes Boom! yA 


= a 
Now I understand why they call 
itan internal combustion engine! 


Precisely ... But where 
E& es : 


This is no time for cheap 
jokes! We need a 
breakdown gang ... 


Saved !... Look !... 
There's a tele - 
phone box. 


= a 
A breakdown truck 
will be here in half 


a 
Let's have a cigarette 
while we wait... 


“Crisis deepens -of 
On the brink of war 
“Are we prepared ?”... 
"Call-up for army re- 
serve”... “Forces on 
standby". Things 
look bright, 1 must say. 


Yes... Tintin 
here... 0h, hello 
Captain, ..H. 


“Captain Haddock .|mme. 


of course) “at blank, wi 
you will receive Further 
orders.” So that's that. 
been mobilised! ... 


there won't be time 
to see you. J'm of P 


right away...) Il keep 
in touch ... 
Bye, Tintin. 


I've just had Admiralty orders: 


Proceed to assume command 
of merchant vessel blank 
blank" (the name's secret, 


Goodbye, Captain, 
yy and good luck. 
d,»Let's hope its 
4) Only a false 
2B alarm... 


diate. 


here 


ve 


What news! Plenty! Something 
I] very odd has just happened ! 
|! 


To be precise ... we just 
happen to be very odd! 


Really? Tell me 
about it. Come 


Weil, we'd just filled up with 
etrol and wee driving ae 
eacefully along, when all 

sudden, withouta word ‘of 
warning ... our car Went... 


=— 1 
St seems to be 


Jt certainly is... That's exactly 
what happened_tous ! 

Yes. And that's 
not all... 


A few minutes later m cigar- 
ette lighter, Filled at the same 
pump, blew up in my hands... 


he petrol...it 
must have 
been... 


from the crime ? 


...doctored, yes!...That's 
what suddenly occurred to 
us,,.And iFit was doctored, 
iE must have been done by 
someone with an interest in 
Wiecken cars. Remember the 
ald police maxim: Who profits 


Now, who stands togain 
from this business 72... Who, 
eh?... Jil tell you he 

breakdown people, 
Autocart ! 


No doubt about it: Autocart | 
doctors the petrol. When the engine 
blows up, you send for a breakdown | 
truck. And who do you call? 
The people who do the most 
advertising : 
Autocart | 


No buts! IJt's a certainty!... 
We're taking up the case, and 
by this time next week we'll 
have enough evidence to arrest 
the entire board of directors. 


Good \uck to 
you! 


1 suppose it's 
possible, but... 


Py 


For a start, we'll take a 
snoop around the Autocart 
ge... 


Shall we look ?... 
\WAUTOCART CO. 
el) ie __| Good drivers with 
ep 


mechanical experience 
to man breakdown trucks 


APPLY Ants 


IIQQQQoe™ 
Well, what do you think ?... a 


It's a perfect cover... gives 
us a chance to see what 
goes on inside the place... 


J muse say, J'm 
intrigued by 
this petrol 
business, ... 


Now, you know what you’re 
Supposed to be doing ? 


Certainly we 
do, sir ! 


\'d like toget to the 
bottom of it... 


Hello! Autocart 
to the rescue... 
Yes...Yes. 


p; : 

The wanaging director, 

please 

a4 
4 Ay 

. 


By) oe be 


... Thomson ...1t's. 
breakdown truck 
er... broken down ! 


Look! Jn Ewo months, con- 
sumption has dropped by 
65%... And it’s falling 
every day... This very morn- 
ing... 


Would you like to comment, sir, on 
the situation created by the 
deterioration in petrol quality... 


... the airline companies 
decided to suspend all ser- 
vices because of the dangers 
of fuel explosions in the air 
... Oil shares have slumped 
to half their value... the 
bottoms dropping out of 
the markgt ...JE'5 a disas- 
tert... A catastrophe! 


Catastrophic ! 
The situation 


Even worse! What about i What do youthink has caused this | |[We took samples at the wells, 
Wieduternstional , sudden change in the petrol 7 from storage depots, aboard 
war comes... breaks out inate he question we'd and oe Nad ‘dae analyeea 
tomorrow?... Imagine CTE Eo ONS WEF) Nothing! Absolutely nothi 
What : Nothing has changed at Wect Strate 
rlante Canker te the oilfelds,orinthe re- || ll peeruMesete tory teal te 
Theared force fineries, so it has b Aer odin or brevent Ablsbs 
completely immobilised | Pete os: ff * ki Af she a a 
+. The nnd boggles! : i : ; Mae ee lorits 
«+ Disaster ! Ay Lz ind some way oF ... 


Another car blowing up!... Where 
was | 7 Oh yes,.. My senior re- 
search officer says they are on 
the verge of success in our labs... 
I'm expecting a call from him 
any moment’ now to say they've 
found the solution... 


That'll be him... Do you 
mind 7... 


1 Because if we're Eo ge on, sir, H 
you'll have to consider building a | 
| new laboratory | 


Yes ?... Well, you've got it? What?... Should you go on 
1 AN anewer ds What 2 with the research ? OF 
... Nothing qt all?... ree... surely that's 

} see... Wel Why bother to 


_} 


nothing... but what ifsomeone 
used an additive that leaves 
no trace ?...Tonight, Sno 


Analysis of the petrol showed | 
friend 2 


i wy My 
we'll take a little trip to 
: some storage tanks... 

By Cages 
Ay 


lle 


Ice?!... Ice on the road! What 

sort of fool d'you take me for?...J'Il 

give you one more chance...butwatch 

your step!...Understand ?...Goand 

check the tyre pressures on the boss's car!| 
% 2 


FRIDAY 


13 


August 


Anyway, we're better of f here 
at the garage. More likely to 
get inside information... 


Ina minute, sir. We're just 
L checking your tyre 


How are things going, Vic? 
As bad as ever ? 


Jk looks black... Everyone's 
talking of war... they say things 
could blow sky high at any moment. 


[ Aha! There are ] 


Mm the tanks... 


[Ah! Youve come! if A ae Ifif someone's snoop. 
-Have you got it ? i < g fling, he's had his 
. - hh? I chips | 


1 Yes. ‘Speedol 
tar'sails on 
the afternoon 


It's only a dog.. Don't let's hang |} If Good old Snowy! That 
as well'!.., around : someone ff | was a near thing... [ 
: might come!... | believe we're on to 
Goodbye!... | something...The next 
| Move is toring my 


Goodbye!... | contact at Speedol. |} day... What's that? 
Aboard ‘Speedo 
and good Luck! J oe: Star’ as radio 
“4 officer ?...All 


i \} | right, Il lay it 
on for you. 


So you're the new Hello, Thompson ?...0h, it’s 

radio officer... You Jebb here, at headquarters..You're to 
look a bit young to join the 'Speedol Star'as deckhands. 
me... Sailing today For Khemikhal, the chief 


ort in Khemed... There's a row going 
n there between the Emir, Ben 
‘alish Ezab and Sheik Bab El Ehr 


Yes... We've just 
got time to pack 
ourselves up... 


{ ... and the next time you (pen 
| your big mouths you'll address 
ie AS 'captain’... Under: 


Now we must mingle 
discreetly with the 

crew...We don't want 
to attract attention 


I need a safer 
hiding place for 
the goods... 


Maybe just a co- 

Hin cidence...Still 

fan't be too careful... 
— ay 


It's my job to know every- 
hing... Allow me to intro- 
duce imyselP Jock McPhee| 
of Naval Intelligence, on 

H [a top-secret mission ... 


AThomson and + 


I'd like you todo 
something for me... 
take care of some 
secret documents ... 
Someone's on to me 
and may try to steal 
them ...0K? 


Special Branch, 
.- BUL...er 


ecret ... 


No... J'Il Fix The news goes 
r you right now, From bad to 
Khemikhal... # || my Friend ! worse... One 
you and your ; single spark 
aster! House today that the could set the 


world situation is 
grave, but the govern: 
ment has taken all 
steps necessary to 
meet an emergency 


Ss marie ablaze 


Hello, where's Snowy 7 
.-1've heard enough for 
rb Snowy aes 

ss Oh, he's gone out... 


} Here's a message 


Hey, Sparks!... tryin 
to all up Mars ane 2 


for the company... 
J want a reply right, 
away... 


ALG, 


TAP... TAP TAP 
} TAP...TAP TAP 4 
eat) 


i] 
the reply from & x 
head bi fices: 5 


Y 


ST 
The reply from the 
company 7... Good ... 
Th , Sparky. 
Goodnight, 
ptain 


Cotton wool soaked 
sore orea ; ‘ 
nowy!...Kidnapped! 

K wy: tanapped’ lire 


That's odd...J thought] 
I shut the door... 


| | | | But where is Snowy? |} 
| ae e Ry 2 


Nil fix you, 
you vermin! 
J‘) Fix you! 


Snowy! My poor Snowy 
jt's me... Don't be afraid 


Murderer! You were 
going to drown my dog! 


Dog?...Fog!...A foggy dog! Why not?...Rub it with camphor- 
Ha? Ha! Ha! Little dog laughed|| |jated oil!...And that’s vot all... 
-be- ! ister Susie's sewing socks for soldiers! 


mn 
He's knocked him- 
self silly! 
Po bs 
y JS lEZa 
N 
a\ 
sae | 


axes 
a 
2 


Se 


it's getting rough' Be 
al 


: they came on the 7 
bridge with me, } 


epta place for you... 
e'\l all be ready when the ship starts to | 


How do you 
think he is? 


No change... He's 
wandering ... 


No hope of learning any - 


thing useful From that 
quarter. 


= 
They've tightened up 
security...Only natural f} 
with the international 


Military police: we have orders 
to search the ship. 


Military pol 2 Aha! As 
open your ba the coatzom h 


qf 
ae 


Fi = | 


=a, 
<> 


f 


| These papers were hi 


in the radio officer's cabin,} see! 


Aha! All very in- 
teresting...A ship- 
ment of arms to 
Sheik Bab E] Ehr! 


dden || Let me} 


Keep your hands off!... 
We're police officers! 
We'll see you pay for this! 


To be precise : 
jou'll see we pa 
Yor this! u 


I 


{| | assure you, 


f sergeant, J... 


) 


LEG 


tending to be police 
officers! 


Heroin in their baggage, 
sir... And they're pre- 


We were tricked, sergeant...An 
agent from Naval Intelligence gave us 
the package. He said it contained 
secret documents. 


—, 

} He's here on board, sergeant 
+4, But he suddenly seems tohave 
lost his wits... 


Meaning that we can't question 

him, | Suppose!... A neat little} 

story... But it just happens 

that I am very Far From losing|] 
MY wits! 


What a fool All right, get these three bright boys 
Sve been! ... into the launch. They'll be interrogated 
Anetiet false hi 

rail $ 


The two are just a couple of drug-smugglers, 


I think...But the young one has important 
documents todo with Bab El Ehr. 


YX 


ara) 


Bab El Ehr must be 
| informed ! 


I have come from Khemikhal, 
noble master, There | received 
news: the emir’s soldiers have 
arrested ayoung = 2& 


One of the guards works for us. He 


said he'd und papers on the priso- 


EH lo referring to an impor- 
tant shipment of arms for you. 


The young man shallescape fF 
and be brought here to me ! 


ul, 


=a 
x a) 


There they are,Moham- 


a Put your foot down! 


—— ; 
| We've checked your papers, They're in 
You can go. 


Thank you. 


tt 


1 


== 


Your friend ?... 
He was seized 
on his way here 


by Bab El Ehrs 


cy 


Now we've got to find them ...And 
that’s a thankless job. They made 
the snatch, and vanished without 
trace. Still, there's a £5000 reward | 
for anyone who leads us to the 
sheik's hideout. 


Gisela 


Five thousand pounds! Youneedn’t 
say that again!... By this time 
next week we'll bring you Bab El Ehr 
trussed like a turkey ! 


~<.. | Very good ! May 
ay Allah go with you! 


Five thousand 
pounds reward! | 


Here is the young foreigner 
brought by your partisans, 
noble sheik. 


Greetings, and welcome, young 
stranger... Heaven will bless 
you For embracing our great 
Cause...Now, when do the guns arrive? 


What guns? Our guns, our shipwient 
of arms... You've brought news oF 
their delivery: isn't that so? 


Me?,..Not me, most 
noble sheik! ... 


a mangy dog ! 


Oh, no! most powerful [7 
master...Jé was the 
guard who told me... 

| I swear by Allah! 


——— = 
You lied to me, son of 


That's quite true, noble sheik. 
Some papers were found in my 
cabin... but they didn't belong 
to me... And I've no idea who 
ut them there... 


— 
It's a trick... A miserable trick to 
discover my hideout...] suppose you 
think J'Il let you go?... Torun home 
and betray us tothe police, those 
Ssnivelling lap-dogs of Ben Kalish Ezab? 
ver! You stay here with us. You 
my prisoner ! 


le 
are 


Tie him up, and guard him f Noble master! A spy- 
well! jane From the emir ! 


Rp en 
RR ® 
ers 


Poor fools, they're dropping 
leaflets...and none of my men 
can read | Hahaha !! 


As for you, you come with 
us! You'll make a good 


hostage ' 


We strike camp at sunrise}... 
Before two days have passed we must 
be hidden inthe mountains. 


Anyway, we can't go wrong... 
They said drive straight on. 


Quite right. And there's 
the first of our wells. 


We'll stop there Fora minute 
and Fill the radiator, 


{1 say... Are you quite sure we're 
going in the right direction? 


X OF course J'm sure. 


at 


[ Goodness gracious! ... Never mind > we'll 
A mirage | drive on... 

A mirage ?... Really 2... 

J thought they'd ‘been 

abolished. 


le good time. Bother and... 
There's Tel El Esdi... We'll stop Another mirage ! And there's a third! 
there for a drink ... Sank casanas | Naa They really are 
el overdoing it! 


Good idea 


oy 


We really are in aN 
a jam, and no | 
mistake! ... 


% reas 


i Daas PRT Sa 


Neat morning ... 


There ! All fixed now! 


That's a smashing 
idea! 


Why don’t we | bet I can dive farther than 
have a swim! you! 
d 


Allah be praised !...See! The well 
of Bir Kegg! 


Water!... At last!... | 
I'm dying of thirst ... 


A thousand curses! 
2 | The wellis dry! 


The prisoner has fallen: 
he is finished ! 


..- Murderers! 


Untie his hands: : : Rotten sand-hoppers! | 
we will abandon 2 y ase 
im?! 


You and your sense of direc- I can prove it... Look! { 1 
tion! A fat lot of good it's Gi P | | There youare!... | told you sol | 


aoing us! Pooh ! Another mirage! 


I tell yen we're all 
nigik: his isa main 


This time there's no mistake : 
we're saved ! 


a mirage... Any fool can y T'll prove it.. 
tell at a glance... 


My poor friend... Jt's only It isn't, eh? ...Very well,| 


Oh... my goodness 
J beg your pardon 
you fora mirage! 


You were absolutely right: 
it wasn't a mirage 


| He's coming round 
se ak last! 


Where am J?... What 
happened ?...0h...f 
remember...The Arabs... 
crossing thedesert ... 
the dried-up 


well ... 


The devils! They left 
me behind... We've 
got to get out of this 


There!... I can't believe 
it!... A pipeline... palm 
trees...anoasis! Look 
Snowy! We're saved ! 


If only,..iF only it 
isn't a mirage! 


... Thank heavens! 
We 


§ ieee 


Hey presto! 


Another mirage! | You think so 2... Tt looks 


real to me,.. JF | were 


you J'd drive round it... 


Me? Drive round something 
that's nothing but some- 


To be precise: J told 
you so! 


ie 


Aaah... That was 
marvellous! 


Now, all we need is 
something to eat... 


«,. Those are 
late palms 
. Lebs see... 


Oh, Snowy! Vm | = 
so sorry! er 


It's getting dark...We'll 
have to spend the night 
here, tomorrow perhaps 
we'll be lucky enough to 

P77) SOMEONE. 


Brrr! St's freezing 
cold IF only I could 


Ssh!... What's 
that noise?... 


Horsemen!... Snowy, our luck’s 
reallyin! We'll be rescued! 


Hey, wait a minute... 
Horsemen? [n the 
middle of the night? 
Perhaps we'd better 
stay hidden... 


They're all 
dismounting... 


Ahmed, you guard the 
horses... You Ewo come 


Where have 
I heard that 
voice...? 


by 
lin 


What can they 
be doing over 


the pipe- 


They're running back 
I wonder if... 


Great snakes! 

They've blown 

up the pipe- 
ne! 


On your horses!...The 
ae alarm will be raised ! 
That voice!,.. 

i Smsure J 
know that 
voice! 

7 


ie 


Now | can see...He's 
fixing a stirrup or 
something ... 

Dare J 7 


'Heigh-ho! 


after ? 


L 


Come on, S 
all or nothi 


Now what's he 


nowy! 


ng! 


Where's Ahmed ?. 
He isn't with u 


La) 


Sie, 
ree 


J must be mad...This is crazy 


Hello... hello... 

umping station 

twelve Seporting 

...pipe must be 


station... Please 


... But it’s too late now. \'ve 
taken a chance and can't 
turn back... 


total loss of pressure 


broken above this 


Hello... Hello... Pamp- 
ing station eleven? 
... Number one con- 
trol here... Close 

all valves immediate. 
ly... The pipe’s frac- 
tured between you 
and number twelve 
+. A repair-gang is 


Send a repair-gang 
limme (7, »diately... 


onthe way ~~ 
ey, 


This is where we separate...Jt 
will confuse any pursuers... 
Ahmed will come with me... 


Hold my horse... Wait here 
«VIL be back in a moment 


Where in the world have | 
heard that voice2 


] Crumbs! ) know who # i | {Where can he have 
that is! ... It's Doctor g 
Miller! 0 z 


—— 
Poor silly Ahmed ! 
Sometimes a mirror 


Ach! What's that? JE 
sounds like...JE can’t be 
aa Yes! [b's acar... 


Der Teufel ! They're 
y . 


The horses! If 
they spot the horses 
I'm done for! 


What about Tintin? ss “So, they've gone! That 


«Kill him now?... iNg +. 
No, they'd hear the * WaziairigsesEninD 


shot...Ach, he's out 


of time to 
with him 


Wn 
Quick! Tmust take care 
of Tintin...) was careless 
..1 should have bashed 


What's ail 1 Nor 2... Hey, what's that ?. 
that racket? Norete Ne Any Galloping horses? 
quiet: he's stopped|| |] He can't have... 
shooting... Per- 
a its atrick... 


Yes! H 
horses, the thug! 


We must follow his 


On our way, 
tracks! 


Snowy... We 
haven't any 
choice... 


to square one... 
with a bump on 
| my head as well! 


[ists Sam, back 


Let me near 

that priste 

2 | again and he’ 
Nat | better watch 


What's it all about?... Whats 
that gangs ter Miller doing here? 


«And why should he want to 


wreck the pipeline?...When he 
had me at his mercy, why didn't 
he kill me? ...1 just don't 
have any of the answers. 


Th 
Sn 


Hello...] can't be 
mistaken... Let's 
take a closer look... 


0 
bit 


Let's see... say 
they were tyres ona 
jeep... The sand and 
perples were thrown 
ick by the wheels, 
50 it was travelli 
that way. We'll goin 
H direction... 


ey're wheeliarlss 
... This really is a 
Of iuck! 2 


| Splendid}... 
Perhaps we're 
ona bus 


Miller later. 


And we'll worry about our Friend 


Jt's all right}... Look!...There! 7 


1 don't like it, 
F we don't 


somewhere soon... 


vee Tracks of a car! 


“Quite correct ! And they 
aren't a mirage, either ! 


Thomson 
get 


All we dois 


rettew the tracks and 


An tour tater... 


A real stroke of luck 


Hooray!...More tracks!... A 
second car joined 


hitting this road . 


To be precise: 


oH we've really had 


je First one 


ie 


a stroke! 


Aeveral fount go ty... 


There!... A third car 
joined the other two!... 
We're ona very busy 
road... 


Another one!... That 
makes the seventh. 


We're obviously getting near a big town and 
++. Hey! Stop!... What's that there, ahead of us? 


} 


A full one too!,.. 
That's luck 
least... No! 


for us,at 
or the 


poor chap who lost it. 


I'd better check that 
ours is properly fixed: 
be too care- 


broken ! 


Us too! We've lost our petrol 
can}... Look, the strap's 


It must besomewhere behind us. 
Hurry up and turn round. We must 
go back and look for it. 


Goodness gracious! 
<J - 


Po Seale, ——$— 


Jagree. Petrol is much too 
precious, to lose. 


A busy one, too. Look at the 


number of tracks. The marks 
are still fresh, too... Hello, 
that’s odd...These tracks are 


lj all exactly _ the same... 
Could be J} a convoy of 
y Unless... 


Yes, it's only too obvious 
sss There's just one 
vehicle going round and 
round in circles, following 
his own tracks...The driver 
has lost his way, just 
like us... 


| 


Oh, Snowy! Look ! That's even worse! 
+. t's a Sandstorm : The Khamsin! 


= = =) 


Ooh! Here it comes! We're This awful sand...gets in : Wait till the storm Ssh!.,.J heard 


right in the middle of it!... eyes...and your mouth...We blows over... H something... There! 


Worst ofall, the wind and sand can't go on!,.. Only one thing itis again...A 
todo. car engine ! 


will wipe out ail the tracks 


Don't worry, 
You mustn't | J'm holding 
let go... 


Hang on tight! 
++. Don't let it 


— = =] = 7 
Good heavens! A bowler es : 3 || | say, did you hear anything? 
belonging to one of the ee ! st BE Hees «.NO?...] thought | heard 

[peiipsong How can = ; someone: over there, calling our 

they possi (Saree aie : 

they couldn't... 2 Come along, come 

along! It’s just another 

mirage. Getin. We [5 
must move ! 


—- —— 
They've started the || 
engine... They didn't 

VE sas 


Hooray ! They 
heard me! They've 
stopped again. 


Nothing!...The tyres this side are 
quite allright. Funny: J was sure J 
heard a loud bang. 


All well this side... Right: on 
we go! 


My gun!...A shot! 
They'll certainly 
hear that. 


A mirage, my dear Fellow...|| | The sound of the Jt'’s all over, Snowy ... 
| And wot For the first time engine is fading...Te | We're done for... 


-J can't think why you're late...They've g 
still Eaken in by them... 
Come along! 


(N Heigh-ho 
=| That's nice! 


Then what about those 


D'you think they talk? 
ud y shouts we heard just now? 


«+. Mirages ? 


Talk 7... Mirages? 
+ What a simple 
soul you are! OF 
course they dont talk. W [2 
usrioe ay seen oP 


graciou: 


ey weren't a mirage’... 
Quick! About turn ! 
pea eS 


engine again! 
They're Coming! 
back! 


ee A E 


Found !...Found at last !... (...to have my hat back!... || | Lalér, tHe slorm Twish J were too! 
ES marvellous! Vim Wea cine reales good fed 2 Yes, but this ien'é 
absolutely overjoyed ... Onc HE, Poor Tintin, he [the moment ! 


My dear old 
| Friend Thomson! 


was completely wom 
out, Look: he’s Fast 
asleep. 


La illaha illallah!... 
Mohamgmed rassoul 
6d Allah! .. 


What happened ?... 
Have you any idea ? 


Next morning... 


Well, Mohammed Ben Kalish Ezab, 
will you sign the contract ? 
7 


As your Highness pleases... 
I hope you will not come to 
regret your decision. 


Regret? Dol 
interpret chat 
a5 a threat 2 


Very good. J 
will receive him.. 


His Highness 
ves Follow me. 


Whew! That 
was close! He. 
didn't see me! 


ttl get even with the 


awaits you 
old ostrich! ws 


What's that gangster doing here? 
.Jmust keep my eyes open! 


jaam aleikum, most noble emir 
hammed Ben Kalish Ezab... 


Aleikum salaam, young stran- 
ger...Welcome to Hasch Abaibabi 
«.. Be seated, and tell me 
what you wish of us 


f 


It's like this, your Highness. 
Yesterday evening | was ina 
jeep driven by two of my Friends 
They arrived in the city... 


This [ know ! The two men 
of whom you speak will 
be flogged : it 1s richly 
deserved ! 


Jue hours go ty... 


5 days these two men were wander- 


ate 
Most noble emir, J have come to 


Gladly, your Highness... But it 
beg your mercy, For days and 


is along story and | Fear to 
impose upon you, 


ing in the desert. They lost their 
way and were at the end of their 
strength. That is why... 
| see, | see... 1t shall be con- 
sidered... But tell me, what 
were they doing in the desert? 
And what are you doing here, 
dressed like the Bedouin? ... 
Explain... 


J 


No, no, | adore stories. 
You may begin. J am 
listening. 


Now, the present contract § 


Ak that moment there wae a 
burst of Plame: they had 
Fired the pipeline. 


Yes, it was one of two raids, 
| heard about them yester- 
day. There were two more 
last night. JF only | could 
lay my hands on chat 


mongrel Bab El Er!) 


Mave with Arabex is soon dueto | 
expire. If | wished | could 
then sign a new contract, 
but with Skoil. That is the 
proposal made to me by 
Professor Smith who left 
here just as you arrived. 


Yes, he's trying to depose me, with 
the help of Skoil Petroleum, Should 
he come to power he would lease the 
oil concessions in Khemedite Arabia 
to Skoil, and expel Arabex who 
operate with my agreement. Thats 
why Bab E] Ehr andl his brigands 
attack the Arabex installations... 


I think J 
@) understand. 
('2)\ aq d 


i 


It’s very simple: if | sign 


Jt is strange, J do not know why 
a contract with Skoil the 


But J have interrupted your 
am telling you all this... You 


story... You were telling how the 


attacks will cease immed- are a stranger... | have no reason,|) |lsaboteurs had blown up the pipeline... 
iately. ro why dol refuse but Herat you So... Inch’ 

to sign Professor Smith's Allah!... J refuse to sign the i 

contract 2 contract because J do not like They came cunning back 


and remounted their 
horses. J remained 
hidden behind the rocks 
sss Suddenly... 


Professor Smith and J do not 
like his Skoil Petroleum. 


Master!...Master!... 
Oh! Master! 


Heaven grant that it is indeed a prank! 


Master, your son has disappeared ! 
Well, Ali Ben Mahmud, y re 


what new prank is my 
What is it 2... little lamb playing this time? 
Who dares to 
disturb us? 


Ha! ha! ha! hal... Disappeared... 
} IF you knew my son you would 
laugh as J do. He's the naught- 
iest young rascal anyone ever 
saw!... Every day he thinks 

| Up some new little wickedness 
+. But come with me, you! 


FAbduliah!... Abdullah a 
jou, my treasure? 


(| 
‘) 


motor car J gave } 
nm his sixth 


Yes, yes, Ali Ben Mahmud, 
Im ges yourself ! 


Abdullah! ... Come out 
now, my little sugar plum! 


oe =e 
Excuse me, Highness, 
but does your son 
} wear a blue robe 2 


baby lamb- 
Kin... 


A blue robe?... f 
Abdullah 7... No! 


Here's a piece of blue cloth J 
just found, caught ona branch 
... Under the tree are some 
very deep Footmarks...Obvious- 
ly someone was hiding in the 
tree, and then jumped to 

the ground... 


But J don't understand... 
What are you trying to say? 


I hardly dare tell you, 
Highness...] Fear the 
worst... Come with me... 
There will be other 


There! ) knew it!... 
More Footmarks! 


where they m 
Climbed ove: 


And here...and there 
+ And look! Marks 
on the wall! This is 


They?... Who? 


re The men who kid- 
\o"] Napped your son, 


Highness ! 


f Where is Mohammed 
| Ben Kalish Ezab? || 


AE Over there, by 
the wall, with the || 


letter, Master... 


A Norseman brought this 


rode away like the wind, 
out into the desert. 


BY ALLAH! 


ne 2 


Excuse me, Highness 
.+ ib is in Arabic... 


Oh yes, | will 
translate for 


“To Mohammed Ben Kalish 
Ezab... JF you want to see 
your son again, throw 
Arabex out of Khemed." 
\t's signed: Bab El Ehr. 


—'| Yes, it's what | 
4! would expect ! 


Bi 


Bab El Ehr! Bab El Err! Son of 
a mangy dog! 
scurvy jackal} 


4 moulting vulture 

will be terrible!,..} wi 

a spit’ 
in 


My revenge 
.) will roast you over a slow 


-And J will stuff it 
your throat... 


Great grandson of 
pale you on 


J will pull out your beard, one! 


WwW - 
But we must act! 

Where is my 
military adviser? 


ero geny 
ASS 


ASS 


my little Abdullah! 


h...Aaaah 


> a \ 


aa = 
You see... Aaaah...TCHOOO!... 
jt was one of his last tricks: | 
he'd just found out about... 
Aaaah TCHOOO!,.. about 
Aaaah TCHOOO!... about 
sneezing pow-ow-ow-der!...He 
wanted a 


A few minutes Later... 


This is Yussuf Ben Mulfrid, my 


of campaign... A 
cigarette 7 


military adviser, He'll explain his plan! 


No, thank you. 
ay | don't 
Leen 
La 


Well, noble master...In two hours, three 
hundred horsemen will beready to 
leave in pursuit of Bab El Ehr's 
Followers. | have already given orders 
For scouts to follow their trail ... 
Briefly, J can say to you... 


Allah is good!,., My little poppet 
replaced all my best havanas 
with his trick cigars... Wasn't 
that sweet?..- 


| 


My one andl 
only little 
chickadee!... 


By the beard of the prophet! That 

wretched little centipede has changed all 

my best Sobranies 
cigarettes! ... 


r his filthy joke | 


duckling from the hands of 
that monster. Bab El Ebr! 4 


To tell the truth, Highness, that 
expedition is entirely useless... 
Useless, for the very good reason 
that Bab El Ebr didn't kidnap 
your son. We've got to look else- 
where for him... 


What ?7!.,.Not Bab El Ehr?... 
But you saw the letter he sent... 


Yes, ] saw it, Highness... 

But what proof have we 

that it really came from Bab 
—., El Ehr ?...Would you 

=» recognise his writing? 


His writing ?...Actually, no...But... 
but if you knew it wasn't from 
him, why didn't you say so sooner? 
«And another thing: why did 
you let me send out my horse- 
men ? 


Quite simply, to make the real 
piasapper believe that his 
trick has succeeded...Then, 
unless I'm very much mis- 
taken... 


The real kidnapper? 
.+» You know who he is? 


] think 50, Highness, but | need 
more proof... And J don't know 
where he has taken your Son... 
That's the main thing we've got 
to discover... By the way, have 
you a recent photograph of 
Abdullah 2... Jt would be useful 
if | could have a look 


That's his 
latest portrait., 
were real 


Poor little cherub] 
so The sittings 


torture for him| |i 


“Actually, the 
artist went 
insane 


this one of those 


No, it's areal 


Ah, let's see... Is 


infernal cigarettes? 


Papa begs your par- 
don, lambkin, for 
such a wicked 
suspicion ! 


Another of his con- 
founded tricks! ... 
Now where did he 
get that ? 


Well, he's certainly quite un- 
mistakable! ...Now J must 
start my search, Highness 
«.. Could you Fit me out with 
some different clothes? ... 
And J'd like some informat- 
ion on Doctor Mill...) mean 
Professor Smith, 


Professor Smith?... 
You think he can 
help you Find my 
sont... 


He's an archaeologist, 
digging For remains of the 
ancient civilisations that 
once Flourished in these 
lands... At the same time 
he acts as representative 
for Skoil Petroleum. 


Yes, in Wadesdah, my capital ... 
about twenty miles From here, 


ace, perched like an 
BA nest on he top ofa 
lif f 


on the coast. He lives in an enorm- 


Take no notice... Just a cap... 
Abdullah scattered them every- 
where gaor ... They livened things | 

up in the palace, 


me to find your son, for pity's 


Where was | ?...0h, yes...The two friends 
J mentioned...) have a great favour to 

ask on their behalf: please treat them 
as your honoured guests. Lavishevery 
Comfort upon them; take every pos- 
sible care of them... But if you want 


don't allow them out of 


That must be Professor 
Smith's palace,up there... 


— 


A cold 7... Or sneezing powder? 
‘d better Follow, 


Great snakes! It's Senhor What a salesman! [Sl eos Lil Nasty cold, eh? 
Oliveira da Figueira! dust the same! — 

He's persuaded SY 
ATCHOO!. | 


Yes, a sudden epidemic 
.. started this morning 
among Professor Smith's 
servants... 


that man to buy 
a pal of roller- 
skates! 


a 


=", 
ee 
BK 


(Sit... Sil... You must take 
a glass of wine with me... 
Some fine Fortuguese 
rosé... My country's 
bottled sunshine ! 


To tell the truth, Senhor 
Oliveira, | don't need anythin: 
.-- But I'm delighted to see 
you... Do you remember me? 
Tintin!... Espléndidol... 
What a wonderful sur- 
ise!... This ca 
celebration! 


But come in, come in, 
honoured sir... Absolu- 
tly no obligation ... 
But J'm sure you'll 
find a little something || 
ou vieed once you're 
inside my shop... 


Now, what brings 
you to this god- 
Forsaken land! 


Well...J...1...er... I'm interest- 


Exactly...You seem to know him. 
ed in archaeology... 


Tell me, what's he like ? A pleasant 
sort of fellow? 


mousetrap in 
the cupboard, 
but it sounds 
as if we've 
caught a full- 
grown cat! 


(1) See Cigars of the Pharaoh 


All right ? 


There... yes...a big 
mouse for a smail trap! 


You see what 
happens to 
Nosey Parkers! 


Excuse me... A customer 
... Vil be back in a moment, 


Please don't worry 
«Sil clean up the 
mess while you're gone. 


There, all tidied 
up... Hello, a 

radio. | wonder 
if J can get any 


Oh, | see. The 
plug isn’E 
connected . 


What's the matter ?... 
Dead ?...\t doesn't even light 
Ups. 


—aA 
There, it should 


WOOAAAH! 
: , 


= 
The wrong plug! Let's 
try this one... 


Ah! My beauty 
ast Compare .*° 
Jl These jewels 1 
bright ... “p P 


.. ) wear Joo... Was 


J ever Margarita? 
Come, reply... 


derniéres nouvelles 
d'Europe... CRR 


Following today’s meeting of 
foreign ministers a spokesman 
indicated that there had been 
definite easing of tension... 
An easing too of the outbreak 
of engine explosions which hac 
bedevilled many countries, The 
epidemic seems to have ceased 
as mysteriously as it began, 


Ina statement, Mr. 
Peter Barrett, Head 
of the Fuel Research 
Division of the Minis- 
try of Transport, told 
our reporter he had 

nothing to say, ex- 

cept that his depart- 
ment’s investigations 
were continuing... 


Here we are... Ah,you're { Now, what were we talking about ? 
listening tothe news... - 
About Professor Smith. You 
were saying that he isn't 
particularly likeable, 


That's true... But he's extremely rich, 


- in 
can be said for hi hasty little son....A 
real pest, young Prince Abdullah |...but you 
won't have heard: he's just been kidnapped! 


Look here, Senhor Oliveira, would 
you like to be appointed official 
Supplier to the Emir Ben Kalish Ezab? 


Help me recover Prince Abdullah... 
To do that, smuggle me into 
Professor Smith's house ... 


Would | like it ?...0F course! 
ss. Jt would be the crowning 
glory of my career... But... 
what would J have to do? 


Professor Smith ...What for?| 
ss. Well, if you like... It's quite 
easy...) go there each 
morning ... 


' 
] My nephew Alvaro...) want 


him to meet the palace 
servants. 


Just between ourselves he's a little 
a. WEIL... a BIE simple... Not 
surprising after what's happened 
tohim... A dreadful story...Just 
imagine, his father, who was a 
well>known snail- farmer... Excuse 
me, just a minute... 


Be a good boy, Alvaro ... 
While I'm busy with the 
gentlemen, you run and 
play in the garden... 
I'll call you... 


Alvaro . 


But listen carefully, 
«Don't make 
a noise, Professor Smith 
is working in his study 
upstairs, You're not to 
disturb him... 


[ That's Fine... He'll keep them 
f safely occupied with one of 

|| his endless stories... but J 

h mustn't waste 


Yes, 


That'll be Professor Smith's 


Let's see if he really 
fis there... J just 
need some pebbles 


| fy 


That's a bit 
BOF luck! 


Careful... mustn't 
take chances... 


«50 his father, who'd 
married the daughter 
of DaCosta the pirate 
from Lisbon, suddenly 
found himself in the 
middle of an extra- 
ordinary adventure. 
One day... 


Crs = _¥ 4 


m's empty... 


J must lock the door 
1. IF someone comes, 
it'll give metime to 
make a getaway 


The key’s in the 
door... And the doors 
locked From the in- 
side!...But there's 
no-one here... St 
doesn't make 


ll work that out later... First, let's he 


a look at the papers on his desk... 


What's inthis | 
Folder ? 


newspaper 
cuttings ..- 


LONDON, 
Heathrow Ain 
stai 


4 petro! 


SCIENT MORE | 
PETROL BLASTS 


by our Motoring Corresp. 


WORLD’s AI 
IRCR. 
GROUNDED APT 


eRe Tre 
+ Monday 


FUEL MYSTERY 


What's gone wrong with our 

A igute® 

f jous auto: 

sutbreak of mysterious AUtO™ 

mobile explosions is terrorising 
vorld’s capitals. Car engi 

the world’s cap! ar eine 


Now why should 


terested in that 
petrol mystery? 
«+. ) wonder if 


Great snakes! The hearth | 
is opening!...{ must hide! 


that corner ?... Ah, 


J see... That's where 


a secret button 
For the trapdoor 
must be hidden. 


What's he doing in | 


Aaah... Aaah...TCHOO! 


-.Aaah,..TCHOO! 
«. Ach, that little 
pest!... 


Lucky S persuaded him 
to swap his confounded 
box of sneezing powder 
For a pair of roller- 
skates... 


There... S'l burn it in 


Drat! He's starting 
a minute ... 


to write! 


Let's hope he won't 
be long... I'm beginning 
to get pins and 
needles. 


Teufel! Just 
wait till)... 


Himmel! What have] done? 
... Quick, the window... 
I must have s air! 

rp Or 


That can’t be an 


echo?.,.Aaah...J 


+. aaah... Alvaro...J'm 


{ f ee a S | WO at 
x A Pa rR Uy | 
Come out... Aaah...Orl... Who...aaah...are you?,..And ‘ 
Aaah... Or I'l shoot ! Wwhat.--aaal..care you daingther TcHOCOO! c 
ight... a 7 J... aaah...my name is t 
vos Leshoalhd'nt | Age 42 dare i TcHOOO! es 
ing... p 
ys 


Tintin !? This time, my Friend, \'m 
making no... (es 
aaah... 


Yes, ],..aaah... 
Aaah...aaah... 


That's knocked 
him silly! ... One 


IO 
2 TCHOO00! 
Zag 


ae 


| really have knocked 
: him out this time! 


out cold... Quick, | must tie him 


Whew! Saved again! He's still Meamurhilt, in the kitchen... ec Doctor Miiller...That’s | 


taken care of you! 
im, hide him some - ..Alas! The poor woman never got over it. She J 


uP, 

aatee and telephone to the died of grieFand shame, at the age of ninety- 
seven. Her husband, broken-hearted, soon 

followed her to the grave. But that wasn't 

the end of the terrible tragedies this un- 

happy family had to suffer...One day, theirson 


Hello?... Hetlo?... inti ay You must send 1 can't say J Now let's have a closer 
Js that the royal f ‘|| || men to Wadesdah || | like these toys, || || look at this... 
alace?...)want iff 1... || ..-Have the palace |} |] but this time 
0 speak to His A surrounded... I'd better be 


Highness... Tintin P Meanwhile, \'ll try |} || armed. 

... Hello? is that) | that you say ?...What?]| || to rescue the 

you, Highness? | ||... Oh You sneezed | 
065 gx 


+ = 

+.with gun ports com- 
| manding the town and 
the harbour... 


Crumbs! What a 
place!,.. Areal 


Maginot Line ! 


| could have 
sworn J heard 
a sneeze... 


a Stop!... Hands up... 
I'll shoot!... 


Don't move, and don't 
make a sound...or else... 


Right !...Now you're going to 
take me to the emir's son... 
Get moving, and don't try 
any funny business!... 
Understand ? 


You've got the 
key?... Open 


up... fy vi 


|Face the wall, and keep 
your hands up. 


JAll right ?... Stand away... 


Quick, Abdullah !...Hurry!... I've come 
to take you home to your father ... 


Shan't!... Don’t want togo home! 
.. This is a nice game... Let me 
go!...) hate you...) won't go! 


Abdullah! 
along Abdulla 
There isn't time 
Play about... 


F 


[ Whoopee! Clever me! 


If only J... yi 


Abdullah's got the key! Abdullah! Now come along. 
Pea rorgee Abdullah's got the key! That's quite enough ! 
my friend | | Abdullah's got the key! 


How in the } 


All right, J don't care. 
world can |... 


You stay if you want to. 
Vil. go to the cinema with- 
out you, that’sall... 
Goodbye ! 


Don't care! 


Abdullah, for 
heaven's sake open 
this door at once! 


Abdullah, J... 
Confound it, he's 
locked the 


ABDULLAH! || 


Sat 


Be quiet! For 
goodness sake! 


T |28*| waaaH! 
* |S] WAAAH | 
WAAAH! 


Be quiet, you little pest! 
Be quiet ! 


What about him ?... 
J ought to tiehim up, 
but... 


Great snakes! He's 
come round... He'll 
raise the alarm, 

that's for sure... 


«And my papa 
will have you Flonged 
+. And then he'fl 
have you impaled... 


Quick, Murad!... Find Daud 
and Abdul... Take Daud with 
you and start searching 

rom the farend...Send 
Abdul to me... We'll wait here 
for the young swine... 


.. At that moment the count 
stepped forward. Aha! he cried 
in Portuguese (you mustn't forget, 
Portuguese was his native tongue)| 
and without a moment's hesitation 
he flung open the door...He 
stood frozen with horror! ... 


Dawd!... Abdul!... 
Come at once!... The | 
master needs you! 


and Duad at the other 
end, fs ! 


your head...and 
iS wit! 


With us here and 4 +.And then he'll cut off 


send him home, will 
you? .., Goodbye ! 


He can't escape,..with 
the boss guarding the 


Poor Tintin! What will 
become of him ? 


= 


| 


Hello, what's 


that ?...Jt can't shut upinmy 
be... Why, yes, house... How did 
it's Snowy! he manage to 


But we left him 


get out? 


Snowy !... Here, Snowy ! 


Ooh! Look! 
Over there... 
Baile! Raile 
with? fs 


Dy Yes, railway 
oy, hi 
A 


ines...But you 


No!... Now!... J want to 
play trains | 


Come here! 


Abdullah es Stop that!... 


Chuff - chuff, 


chuff - chuff... 


ee 


TA’ 


0 
" 


RAT TAT 
T TAT TAT. 
Sa ss 


z 


Stop him From closing || 5%, 
the door! 


Now your gun's 
empty 7! ... 
Just wait ! 


Whew! That was close! 
But at least i've gota 


moment's peace! 


Help!... Flares!...Supposing 
there's arnmunition as 
well... 2! 


Quick, Abdul! |) 


Seems tobe 
calming down... 


This way!... 
Come on!... 


Tintin! Open up! 
Openup! It's me! 


Found you! 
Hooray! 


Captain 
Haddock! 
- And dear 
old Snowy! 


That's a Friendly wel- 
come, | must say! 


Out! Quick! Ibs 
starting again! 


my ee 


How did you manage 


nd what are you do; 


ing here anyway, Captain? 
get hu 
iy \\e \ 


Well, I'll tell you... It's 
like this... Just 
imagine... 


| don’t know...] 
seen him... At least, 
not since | got here... 


Sorry, Captain... 
First, have they 
found the emir's 


Yes, he was 
just now... J 
was going 

to tell you 


Tintin, Tintin! Everything is 

lost! We arrived too late...that 

Fiendish professor escaped in 

|| a car...and he took my little 
duckling with him... 


| after they? 


But someone's gone 


Yes, yes, of course... 
My horsemen are in hot 
pursuit... And your two 
friends with mous- 
taches...in a jeep... 


Oh dear! In 
that case... 


Who does that car 
belong to? 


=e 
Stop! Thats my [[Stop them! Stop 
car!.., Youcan't them! They'll 
have it!... J's damage my car! 
mine | 


You're sure this is the way? Jt‘s quite simple really... Forgive me, Captai 


but alsorather complicated | || sorry. | interrupted... You 
+ First, } must tell you... were saying ... 


Yes, it’s the only possible road... But 
tel sie, Captain You fal haven't 
Xplai here... a 
Ena ealieeeyoutcome. Fo be, Ah! Look! The emir's 
horsemen...That 
proves it! We're certain- 
ly on the right track... 


Well, as | said, it was quite 
simple and at the same 

time rather complicated... 

You remember.., 


No, it's the Thompsons’ jeep... 
We shall overtake them... 


Look ahead! A cloud 
of dust!...D’you 
think it’s Smith?... 


What on earth were you doin 
getting out while we were movi 


Sree 4) 
_ ae, ps 


Zz 


car... JE passed us so fast 
) Fhougne we were stand- 
ing still... 


] want an ice - 
cream! 


No! J want one now! | want 
an icecream! ) want an ice- 
+. Then J want to go 


o! } want to sit here}... 
J hate you!... J shall tell 
my papa...And my papa 

Bs isthe emir! 


My itchin 


powder! 


Waaah!...Waaah!... Waaah! ... 
And cut out that racket 
or J'll... Sit down 
Abdullah!... Abdullah ! 
Sit down here! 


There they are! 
Another dust-cloud! 
+ This time it's 
certainly Miller! 


Great snakes}... 
Smoke! ... What's 
happened to them? 


Can we have 
another one ? 


Ssh}...A cars 
stopping... . 

Doors banging 
vee Waitl,.: 


Look at their tracks! i 


».. Miller must have 
lost control of the car... 
it went over, and 
caught fire... Let's hope 
nothing's happened 
to the prince 


| Ooh! What a lovely 
accident | 


Got me?...Not yetl... f 
Take one more step 
and I'll shoot the boy! # 


Whoopee! Just 
like a real gang- [ay 
ster Film! 


Look! Another gun to shoot 
them with! 


Thanks, Abdullah! You! 
Throw down your guns! 


Aha! \'ve got a score 
to settle with him! 


Aha!... Excellent !... Another car ready and 
waiting!...Goon! Keep moving back! 
Ooh! Papa's car! That's Papa's car! 

Are we going to play another accident ? 


Just as youlike!,.. 
But watch it!... One 
false move and the 
child's had itt... 
Now, move away ! 
Go on, move back- 


So you can shoot us down like 
rabbits 7... No! We're keep- 
ing them! 


Get inside,yout}| |{ All right... One bullet at 
And keep your the car when J go and 
1 mouth shut! J'llwring this repulsive 
little monkey's neck!... 
Understand 7...S0, auf 
wiedersehen ! 


Fates! 
™ going 
home to my 


Abdullah's jumped out!...Snakes! 
That makes a difference ! 


papa! 


Quick, Captain!... Look after 
<a) the boy... 


Miller, give in! 


SS | Never! You won't 
Q take me alive! 


sth 


ow i! 
ane a 


You stay here with Abdullah and 
Snowy... I'll Ery to get round 
behind him... Any’ trouble, 
Fire a shot ...0.K% 

1 want to 
play with the 


They've taken cover... Only one chance 
for me...) must get round behind them. 


doggie ! 


| Bluebeard! 


Be quiet, you miserable little sea-gherkin,you! 


Qe 


Waaah! | want to 

play with the doi aie 

Waaah!...Waaaht,.Waah! 
ss SY 


You duck-billed 
platypus ! 


What's going on? 


i * 
Now, hundering typhoons, Wet, 


you be quiet or | might 
start losing my 
temper! 


Billions of blistering 

barnacles!... You 

Hae Nightmare!... 
‘He & “ 


Miiller!...Over there! ...Cun- 


ning swine! He was sneaking 
round behind... Lucky for us 
Tintin intercepted him. 


Dl 


oN | 


Ach! Teufel! 
My gun's empty... 
Lucky \'ve got 
Abdullah's... 


Miiller!.,.Miller!... Look behind 
you .-. Tha jeep’s Full of police... And 

hat other ‘cloud of dust is a troop 
of the emir's horse... You're 
trapped, Miiller! 


The emir's horsement...He’s right!...ll be captured 
...and handed over to that merciless fiend!,.. He'll 
torture me... put me on the rack! ... 
paled...roasted on a slow fire...No! Ne: 


Jit be im- 
ver! 


J told you Sd 
never be taken 
alive!... 

Now | keep my 
word ! 


But First Formula Still, they dont] 
) Fourteen...) must matter now... 
destroy them... 
Where...?!,.. 
) must have 


Jost them!... 


Don't doit!... In 
heaven's name... 


Jt was my ink pistol! 
l gave it tohim, 
Blistering-Barnacles! 


ache 


Driving in the sun has 
given me a splitting head- 


To be precise: ma 


headache too! 


Hello! What's that 
there on the ground? 


Tastes a bit odd, 
I'd say... 


Oh, you know, 
medicine 

16 never 
particularly 
nice... 


I don't understand 
«JE seems real 

enough... But let's 
take a look at the 
contents... 


the two Thompsons! hic... perhaps... Unless it was the 
aspirin we,..hic...we just took... 


Blistering barnacles!... Look at | J don't know... hic... the heat, per... 


Crumbs! 
Whatever's 
happened to 
them? 


\ fa What sort of 
¢ aspirin? 


A tube we found 
in the sand...Here 


Blistering-Barnacles! 
Blistering-Barnacles! |e 
Look at your funny <a 
riends now!... 


| Captain! Captain! ... How awful ! 


Er...J...hic... 
Feel rather 
peculiar ! 


Doit again, 
thundering 
barnacles ! 


J agree, it's 
very odd... 


We must get help for them 
at once,.. You take the car 
and return Abdullah to his 
father.,.J'll drive the jeep, 
with Miiller and the Thompsons 


Vl make you rich for 
life if you destroy 
those aspirins, in- 
elena of analysing 
the rr 


So! The tube 
belongs to you... 
What's in the 

tablets? 


Why worry ?... Destroy 
them and ‘your 
ortune's made! 


| Doctor, doctor! Come 
quickly! Two extra- 
ordinary cases!... 


No thank you, 
Doctor Miller... 
I'm not interested, 


Master!..,See! 
Your car is returning! 


With Abdullah !...Abduflah!... 
My little sugar plum!... M: 
darling chocolate candy! 

He can have his sugar 


plum, as farasS'm 
concerned! 


My sweetest strawberry 
avigel cake!... 


At last! Now J can 
have a quiet smoke! 


Waaah! Waaah! Waaah! 
Want to stay with 
Blistering-Barnacles! 


My nose ! 


My nose!...Bil- | Again!.,. Burn your So:the Thompsons are in hospital 
lions of blistering R105 again ...No one knows yet what's the mat- 
barnacles!... 


ter... They have to have their hair 
cut every half hour... } sent at 
once to Professor Calculus, to ask 
him co analyse those filthy 
tablets, the ones Miiller... 


Miller? 


the real name 
Smith. 


That reptile! Where 
ishe? lmpale him 
instantly ! 


Muller is in the hands of the 

police, Highness. And J've given 

ry word that he'll havea fair 
rial. 


By Allah! How you Western- 

=| ers complicate things! .., 
We men of the East are far 
wore expeditious! 


The trial will attract plenty of attention! 
«J found these papers on him. They prove 
\ler was a secret agent for a major 
ign power... Jn the event of war it 
was his job to use his men to seize the 
oil wells, which explains the veritable 
arsenal we found under his palace... 
And he was already manceuvring to 

oust Arabex in favour of Skoil. 


Those are the essentials. 
A police search of his palace, 
and a Full interrogation of 
Miller and his accomplices 
will Fill in the details, Quite 
simply, it’s an episode in 
the paceecual warfare 
over oil... the world 's 
black gold... 


Tintin! Tintin!... 
A letter From 
1 


Anyway, Captain, that 
solves the mystery of cars 
blowing up... Hey, what's 
the matter? What have 
you got there? 
Thundering 

typhoons ! 


Blistering 
barnacies ! 
Look at 
that ! 


My house, by thun- 
der! What's that 
hitwitted ninepin 
done tomy beautiful 
Mouse 2! 


after my first 
Let's read on: experiments ... 
he's sure to 


explain... 


His First ?... 


Did he do some 


+. The research was 
exceedingly difficult. 
) enclose a photo- 

graph of Marlinspike 


. Anyway, they were suc- 
cessful: that's all that mat- 
ters. As for the phenomena 
in the capillary systems of 
the Thompsons, these will 
s00n cease with the aid of 
the powders | have prepared| 
and sent toyou separately, 
The other substance J 
have sent is for use with 
petrol, and will entirely 
neutralize the F 
nN 
uy 


effects of the com- 
pound Formula 
‘ourteen... 


Aome weeks Later... 


“Each day of the Miller trial 
brings startling new disclosures. 
Today the whole mystery of the ex- 
ploding car engines was revealed. 
Jt is now known that a major foreign 
power had developed a new chemical, 
known simply as Formula fourteen. 
This chemical, added to petrol, increas 
its explosive qualities tenfold 25a.’ 


Vy 


“In the event of war, the agents of 
this foreign power could easily contam- 
inate the oil reserves of the other 
side. The recent outbreak of car ex- 
plosions was by way of atrial, ona 
reduced scale, of thisnew tactic. 
Thanks to the work of the famous 
boy reporter, Tintin, the secret of i 
Formula Fourteen has been discovered.:; 


“An effective antidote has im- 
mediately been developed by his 
distinguished colleague, Professor 
Cuthbert Calculus, to neutralize the 
effects of the chemical. By his prompt 
action, Tintin has undoubtedly pre- 
vented the outbreak of war. 
Better news too of the detectives 
Thomson and Thompson who inad- 
vertently swallowed some Formula 
Fourteen. They are now out of danger, 
and well on the way torecovery, < 


What about that? Wehad a narrow 
escape, eh f it hadn't been for the 
Thompsons, we'd be at war!...You 
know, Captain, you still hav 0 
4s how you came to be mixed up in 
this business, 


Oh, yes... Well, J... thank 
you, Highness... 


f...) think J told you... 
PFF... it’s quite simple really 
++ PFF...and at the same time 


Would you believe 
Teas PRR oa) 
PrP: 


rather complicated... 


Another of Abdullah’s little tricks! 
.-.And he promised me. he'd be good! 
... Ah, what adorable little ways 

he has! 


tte 
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